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Summary: "...I just couldn't face them after what happened to father. 
I just couldn't stand the look of sadness on their faces." This story 
is for Bethany Hawke. It is because through out the dragonage game 
she was never really badass. She either died too early or became 
bitter and cold. ; ) So who knows what will happen, since the fade is 
no longer the limit. 


1 . Chapter 1 

This is a one shot that came to mind, it centers around hawkes little 
sister Bethany. I always thought she could be such a different girl 
if she never had to deal with the guilt of being a mage. Her story 
starts just after her fathers death, instead of staying she leaves, 
being the soul mage left in the family. At this time its about 3 
years before the blight. So she is 15 years old. as for how to train 
ur dragon, its only 2 years after the first, and 3 years before the 
second . 

_~Changing storms~_ 

**Bethany POV** 

Looking out at the open ocean, with its never ending horizons. _** 

'Its for the best that i left, with me gone they don't have to hide 
or run anymore.' **_Gripping the railing of the ship. The sounds of 
the crew was in the background. Remembering mothers face after i told 
her i was leaving, it was heartbreaking. She took it worse then i 
thought, but then again father had just died the week before 
protecting me._** 'I couldn't even look her in eyes, knowing i was 
what killed him. If only.'**_ 

Big brother and Carver must hate me i didn't even say goodbye to 
them, just mother. I just couldn't be the reason anymore. I just 
couldn't face them after what happened to father. I just couldn't 
stand the look of sadness on their faces. 



Taking a deep breath of the salty sea air, trying to clear her mind. 
The winds breeze blow gently across my face, playing with my short 
silver hair. _**'i promise.' **_Closing my light brown eyes trying to 
picture the happier times, when i wasn't tainted by magic. The times 
father had taught us how to swim, the times in the clearing before 
big brother took an interest in sword playing. A time when carver 
still looked up to our big brother. The days of innocence ._* * 'I'll 
be back. I'll be back when I'm ready to face my demons.' **_Opening 
my eyes to gaze over the dark waters. I had made peace with what i 
was now,_** 'Dont look back when you find your path, my little 
hawke . ' **_is what my father finally words were, before he let go of 
this world. A sad smile pulled at my lips, "i'll make you proud 
father." 1 whispered into the sea breeze. 


Later that evening it was like a switch was flipped, the wind grew 

rough and freezing so fast. It was like the warm light of the day 

stepped out the room for a moment leaving nothing, but the cold 
darkness. The captain shouts were almost drowned out by the howling 
of the wind, the sea's waters grew dark and threatening as if one 
mistake would end it all. The sky was alive with lighting dancing 
across as it snaked it way through the clouds, it was in untamable 
and beautiful form it would strike the sea, as if saying, _'come no 
further ' _ 

"Lady Hawke, please go inside to your cabin!" A young crew member had 

yelled over the wind from the deck, I could only nod in agreement at 

him. _**'Its safer inside, i will leave the sailing of the ship to 
the captain.' **_i thought nervously still not used to the ocean, as 
i felt another wave hit the side of the ship. I tried heading over to 
my room safely without falling or being thrown around by the 
roughness of the waves hitting the ship of all sides, i prayed to the 

maker for all of us to make it through the night, as i finally 

reached my room, i felt the hairs on my neck prickle, as a unnatural 
lighting bolt hit the ships deck._** 'What was that?! It was like it 
was thrown at us, that was no natural bolt.' **_i thought with a 
frown. I did not have long to sense were it came from before i was 

fallen into my room and on my floor with an _' oomph' . _A wave had hit 

the ship again, i heard crashing and scattering of glass and 
furniture being thrown around. Quickly shutting the door closed, i 
made myself busy with keeping all my belonging whole. I tensed again 
when i felt two more bolts hit the ship both in a row. _**'This is 
going to be a long night.' **_i sighed. 

The had night been the most terrifying experience of my short life, 
not knowing if we were going to be struck by the lightening and have 
the ship stink from the fires or just be swallowed whole by the dark 
waves that seemed to be beating against the ship. The loud clapping 
of thunder drummed through the wind making itself known only added to 
the fear, but it was the pressense of lighting had made my skin break 
out in goose bumps. Being the element i lend towards in my younger it 
called to me in a way, but last night it was a different calling, it 
screaming at me to stop it from being used, almost as if it was in 
pain itself. As i remember the feeling of the bolts hitting the ship. 
_**'The storm was unnatural I had only been able to feel he veil 
torn after the storm almost as if it was shielding something, but it 
was that made me edge was that no whispers of dark promises from the 
demons were heard. It was just silence. And it was this silence that 



made me worry. All 1 could do was hope and pray the ship didn't sail 
into other storm. 

It took until the late morning, when 1 decided i waited long enough 
inside my room, the ships rolling had been calm now for some hours, 
which meant the storm had finally passed. 

After a restless night of rolling, and taking the besting of the 
waves, there was silence, i thanked the maker for the safety of the 
crew and I . 

I took a steady, but warily walk to the deck, looking in the rooms 
which doors were open, on the way to see the damage the storm had. 

The rooms had objects thrown everywhere, the mass hall had all the 
tables thrown to the once side of the room. I sighed mentally 
wondering if there was not any damage done to the ship at all. 
_**'At-least we ' r not taking on water. '**_ i thought trying to cheer 
myself up, but all good that did was make a knot of dread tightened 
in my stomach. 

Final i came to the decks outer door, i paused mentally making the 
worst image i could of the deck and crew as i opened the door to the 
upper deck. When the door onto the deck squeaked open i paused for a 
moment to take the damage in, but it was looked like only a small 
amount of damage was done. 

_**'Thats strange.' **_1 thought looking up the mask,_** '1 could 
have sworn 1 felt lighting hit the mask more then afew times.' **_The 
damage 1 had pictured in my mind was more then what was reality, i 
sighed mentally in relief, while my eyes fell on the tall man who 
wear the black captain clock, speaking with one crew member. Deciding 
to speak with the man, since no one fetched me to deal with any 
wounded, i walked towards the captain who was muttering at the young 
man next to him, while staring out at the calm sea. i only caught the 
end of his sentence, 

"...unmarked land." _** 'Unmarked land? Had the storm thrown us off 
the trading route? It did not make sense.' **_So i took this as my 
time to speak up. 

"Captain?" I spoke gaining his attention, but him turning his head 
towards me slightly, i could make out this light purple eyes looking 
at me . 

"Is the ship and crew alright?" I had become a sort of healer on the 
ship, after 3 days on the sea there had been a fight, i had 
originally sneaked onto the ship, but when i heard that the wounds 
were life threaten, I had not wanted to take such a big risk, but in 
the end i had to use my healing skills to save one of the men. What 
had me a taken back was the open mindedness to me being a mage, let 
alone me sneaking on to the ship. The saved man, which was 
surprisingly a red headed, hornless kossith, had taken me under his 
wing. I was shock later to find out he was the captain of the ship i 
had stowed away on, in away he reminded me of my father. Always 
protecting me from the mage hunters when we decked in cities. 

It was then that the captain, who name is Salarad, had found that my 
sense of situations were extraordinary. Though i only had a total of 
3 dreams that had hints of future liking meaning, the captain on the 
other hand had taken the 6th sense and ran with it. _** 'Probably the 



whole life debt thing again. '**_ 

The crew had taken to calling me 'Lady hawke ' after finding out about 
my amell blood. It was nice people not caring if you had magic or 
not, it felt like i didnt have to hide as much. 

"Aye Bethany." He breathed deep, as the young man walked off to do 
what he was told, "We lost 3 members last night. The lightening 
seemed to be targeting them the way it tried to hit them." He turned 
to me, his once intense purple eyes held a dull look to them now. 

"Did you feel anything different about the storm last night, 

Bethany? " 

So it wasnt just a feeling. if the lightening was 'following' 

only three of the men, then that means that it was a mage behind the 
storm, would explain the torn veil, but that wouldn't explain the 
silence of the fade, and how the element was screaming in 
pain . ' * *_ 

The captain was waiting for my answer, "It felt unnatural, yet at the 
same time natural." i stated, his expression grew stormy, "I could 
only sense that the veil was torn after the storm faded, it shouldn't 
been blocking me like that. I can say thought we did pass the tear. 
The tear and storm was the only ones i noticed, but i felt nothing 
else." I said thoughtfully. 

"Well," He said tiredly turning to gaze back out to sea. "Its over 
now, all we can do now is hope now that we find a town to resupply 
and do repairs, because we are no longer on the trade route 
anymore . " 

_**'So is that what he meant? Surely he had some clue? Some way to 
get us back? Was that what the storm was meant to do? No, it was 
something else.' **_My mind went back to the silence of the fade, i 
felt a shudder go through my body at the memory. 

"W-we ' re lost?" I managed to stutter out. My mind was racing, 

never see my family again! Let alone us surviving the week! 
We are going to died out here! '**_ 

The world around me seemed to be going black around its edges. My 
panicked mind failed to note that i was being shaken. 

"Oi, Bethany!" The captain was shaking me by my shoulders. His voice 
seemed to snap me out of my fading mind, and thrown back into 
reality . 

"Stay in the present, Bethany! We might be lost, but we did spotted 
land. Child, do u truly believe i would let you and my crew die here 
out at sea? No, i wouldnt . Now pull yourself together, i dont need 
you falling apart on me now." He seemed to believe in what he said, 
as he pat my hair, before giving it a good ruffing up. I mock angrily 
swapped his hand away, mentally thanking him for lighting up the 
mood . 

_**'His right. Some adventurer i am, not even a month away and i 
already want to turn tail and run back.' **_Nodding slowly at the 
graying redhead of a kossith infront of me. He gave a slight smile, 
before he walked off to see to some damages. 



I let out a sigh, then deciding that staying outside in the sun would 
be better then inside, as i felt the sun on my open back. Turning to 
the nearest person and helping with their work. 


It was not even afew minutes later that i could see the out line of 
land, as i look up from picking up some stray rope that had snapped 
during the storm. I smiled at the thought of land, then grew sober as 
i thought of home,_** 'i haven't set foot back on land since i got on 
this ship, hopefully there are no mage hunters.' **_i thought 
warily . 

It was around late lunch time when the masks-man yelled something 
out, I gazed towards were the direction he yelled to look in. It was 
probably where the land was, but at the distances we were, you could 
see the land more clearly. It looked more like an islands with high 
cliffs, then just one piece of shore line. 

There was a village as well, that itself looked to be of a healthy 
size, though with all the new looking building, and some were rather 
colorful then others, but the one think that was noticeable was the 
fact they seemed to have rather large looking birds flying around 
their village. _**'What sort of place is this?'**_ frowning at the 
sight . 


The closer they got to the island town, the bigger it seemed. Then 
when were in hearing distance, there were calls in an unknown 
language coming from the decks, we had flown our peace flag already, 
the none of us slept last night during the storm, so lets hope this 
goes well._** 'But when has hoping for the best ever worked for me?' 
**_Though 1 was the not the only woman on the ship, 1 was treated 
with respect for my mage born gifts, much so for my healing powerous . 
So when the captains fear of me being taken away was making it self 
known. I was shoo'd to the captains office to wait until it was safe. 
_**'Thats where i am now, sitting, waiting, for the some sign of 
attack so we would have a fighting chance to get away if it went 
south.' **_turning my head towards the windows in his office which 
gave a good view of the decks leading to the village. I walked 
towards them hoping to at see more from this view, that was when i 
noticed these large birds they had on the island were beautiful. 

Their colors were mesmerizing and the different kinds, i had no words 
for what i saw even before i was ordered to stay inside, _**'but that 
didnt mean i could not spy.'**_ i deviously thought, before sneaking 
out the office to the main door on to the deck. I cracked the door 
open enough for me to get an one eye view of the meeting about to 
happen . 

Then i waited from my spot by the door for what felt like hours, when 
suddenly it seemed their chief or leader finally come down to see to 
the new visitors to his decks. Though Captains ship is not large it 
is much larger and more strongly built then the boat i have seen the 
islanders have. So i could imagine him admiring the ship for its 
beauty, so when the man for what i could make out from the crack in 
the door, had finally landed his flying beast, he stood tall while 
facing the Captain, but it seemed like it was a stare off between two 
redheads. _** 'I see stubbornness is in the redheads nature.' **_i 
blew a raspberry at the two. The man had red chestnut hair, and a 
beard that would make even a dwarf jealous. _**'From what i have 
heard or read' **_i thought, mentally disappointed at my lack of 



knowing. He himself was quite large, he seemed to tower over his 
people, but the captain easily beat him in height and muscle, being 
that he was of the kossith breed, from what i understand they were 
famous for the way of the gun, but were known for silver hair and 
horns. _** 'But the Captain has never told me how he has red hair 
then, other time Bethany. '**_ 

But I digress . . . 

The Chief of the town was dressed in mixture of furs and armor, but 
what really caught my eye was the creature that i had thought was 
large bird, had the features of a dragon. Though only knowing them 
through my fathers stories when he traveled and once off sighting in 
the wilds, they would look nothing alike, if it was not for the up 
close look at its face, i would have guess it was more a pet bird by 
its nature then dragon. My eyes widen at the sight. _** 'What have we 
gotten our selves into now?' **_as i gripped the door frame tighter. 
_**'If this goes wrong i am going to have step in with my additives.' 
**_I swallowed thickly at the thought of being so out in the open 
with my magic. 

**Captains POV** 

As soon as we were in sight of the island i flow the peace flag, 
though iv have never been this far off the trade route before, i was 
prepared for anything. I had the crew and Bethany to keep safe. I 
sighed mentally at the young child, she had sneaked on broad, it was 
only when the knife fight happened did she comes out from her cover, 
healing my two wounds in short saving my life none the less. _**'i 
would of died that night, by drowning in my own blood. '**_ i owed her 
my life. Though i had left the gun's way of life behind me and earned 
the title of Val-Vashoth from my people, but it was worth it. I got 
to sail the sea so freely away from Par Vollen waters. But after 30 
years of this life on the sea living without regrets to have it end 
in such a way. it seemed too bittersweet. Then fate had to prove me 
wrong by being saved by a mage child, _** 'There has to be bigger 
things were at work here, ' **_i had thought when i first saw her 
face. Fate never gave anything freely. It never changes your path 
without reason or with a price. 

For the own child's safety I had sent her inside to my office, we had 
had afew close calls in the past month she had sailed with us. So 
plans and back up plans were made. Though that was not the only 
reason, the creatures that flow over this settlement were not large 
birds as she had pointed out, the thought of dragons had come to 
mind, but the dragons i know of were not like these. These behaved 
differently, they acted like this town was their nest. 

As we were to deck, i ordered my men to stay abroad the ship, this 
was an unknown area, with unknown people, with a language that was 
never heard before. I did not wish to spark a war with a threatening 
action . 

it did not take long for their leader to come down to the decks, my 
eyebrows were risen when he flew down on a weird looking dragon. He 
would of towered over me, had he been human, but he was of kossih 
blood, even if his hair was a graying red. The large human man, 
seemed to size me up, as i did the same to him, before speaking in 
the same language that was being yelled before we had decked. 



"We have come to your island to resupply." i had stated simply, but 
my words seemed to confuse him. "We mean no harm." 


He replied to me, then looked around our beaten ship, before saying 
something to the blonde man that stood next to him. 

The dragon that stood behind him had other ideas, as it was growing 
more stand offish by the second. While my men were tense for battle, 
hands on weapons if someone made a move to attack. No one moved, but 
the threat hang heavy in the air. Then to begin the fight the beast 
stepped forward, and the world was thrown in action. _**'Fuck! Just 
what we need, to make enemies out of dragons.' **_ 

The chief had looked surprised, then made a move to back up his 
dragon, as it tried to make it itself seem more threatening. 

Then in a split second that the dragon had opened its mouth to fire 
at me, a young voice cut through the air, stopping the dragon, the 
crew and i in our stances. Arrows that were in bows were frozen. Men 
in mid draw, had stop to stare at the child. 

The chief had a moment ago had seemed to be ready to start a fight, 
was now looking behind me towards the door with wide eyes, I went 
rigid knowing that was were Bethany stood. _**'Foolish girl.'**_ I 
thought to myself in relief. 

**Bethany POV** 

I know what i did was stupid of me, but they were going to attack 
each other over a misunderstanding! 

I couldnt just stand there and watch that happened. I saw the captain 
go rigid when the chiefs eyes landed on me. His dragon seemed to be 
looking at me, with wide pupils which were slit not even a second 
ago . 

It cooed at me, then tried to make its way towards me. I was frozen 
to the spot were i stood, staring at this beast, _**'What am i going 
to do? Why is it coming to me?'**_ I felt my magic building up in my 
core in case of an attack, but it never came. Suddenly i was staring 
into the back of the captains black cloak, instead of the dragon. 
_**'How had he moved so fast?'**_ i wondered, as i looked upwards 
towards his face, he was looking at me over his shoulder, with 
intense purple eyes that spoke of being in trouble for not obeying an 
order . 

All i could do was smile sheepishly at him. While he just replied to 
the silent conversation with a sigh, before turning his head back to 
the chief. 

He put his hands up in a 'i mean no harm way', while trying to get 
the point across we just need supplies and a place to do repairs. 

They were trying and failing to understand each other. 

There was still a tense heavy air hanging over the ship, but it 
seemed to break for me when another dragon had made its way to me. 
This one was more birdlike then the other dragons, with its turning 
its head from side to side in order to look at me. The crew around me 
tense some even putting their hands on the weapons as their sides, as 
if the beast just needed to make one wrong move and heads will roll. 



It seemed to do everything but that as it just cooed at me ignoring 
the other men. It made another cooing sound that was like whining 
wanting me to touch it. I ignored it paying more attention to the two 
large men infront of me, but it would not have any of that while it 
was trying to get my attention by going as far as nudging me with its 
large nose. 

I finally sighed, and hold my hand out towards its dark blue nose. 

The bird like dragon sniffed my hand before finally putting its nose 
to my palm. Its scales under my palm were smooth and soft, _**'its 
nothing like i thought it would be like.'**_ i thought in awe of the 
feeling . 

I smiled at the childishness of the dragons cooing in happiness. I 
moved to scratch it under its chin, when i noticed it had a saddle 
on. Curious got the better of me when i went to look at the colorful 
seat, but it was then when i noticed the runes. I could only stared 
blankly at the saddle, they were the same runes my father had used. 
The same runes I had studied. My hand reached up to touch the runes 
with numb like fingers. _**'Its not possible '**_ It was then when i 
really looked around us for the first time. This town, had the runes 
carved on almost every sign._**'It was as it was their 
language *_it was then it hit me, my father had comment once that 
he would have to find where the runes language had come from. He had 
told me no one spoke it in Thedas because it was a dead language. 

I looked towards the captain and chief once more, before I ran back 
inside to the captains office. Moving like a pride demon was on my 
tail, to his papers. Then i wrote a quick note to hand to the chief, 
praying silently to the maker for this idea to work. 

_- ( We mean no harm. We do not understand your language. We are lost. 
)-_ 


I nodded to myself, proud of my simple work, while making my way back 
to the deck with the note in my hand, my back was straighten then 
before, and i had my head held high. 

_** 'Maybe for once i can be of use..'**_ 


2 . Chapter 2 
_~Fateful encounter~_ 

Chapter 2 
Next day- 
**Bethany POV** 

**Darkness, the feeling of being scared, not only for yourself but 
for others . * * 

**His calling. His calling to move forward.** 

* *Hopelessness as they killed the last line of defense.** 


**Then the sudden feeling of pain tearing through my 
chest . ** 



**before the darkness embraces me.** 


* * 


* 


><p>Bethany awake with a start, shooting up in bed, she panted for 
afew moments trying to remember were she was before laying back down. 
Trying to relax her tense body and ease her breathing, while staring 
up at the wooden ceiling. Ever since the storm, i have been having 
these dreams, though i forget them as soon as i wake up, but the 
feeling of dread never leaves me. The feeling of darkness and 
death . <p> 

Bethany lay awake in her bed in her small room on the ship, staring 
up blankly. The day before seemed like such a blur, from learning the 
dead language her father who made master runes from, was an actually 
spoke language. Then to accepting to learn the language to act as the 
bridge between the crew and the villagers. 

_**'Honesty, the two men are too similar. '**_ she mental grumpily 
while rubbing her fore head, thinking back to how protective the 
captain was when she walked towards them. It had taken careful words 
for me to even hand the chief the note, but it was worth it. 

_**' Thankfully the chief must of thought 1 was the man daughter, by 
the way he was acting.' **_The chief had an understanding gleam in 
his eye when he read the note, and saw how the captain was with me. 
_**'A bit too understanding if you ask me.' **_ 

He had though thought that I should atleast learn how to speak the 
language 1 wrote in._** 'I think it was my excitement that put 
everyone at ease.' **_though the crew was tense for a different 
reason, they had thought i was there to back up the captain if a 
fight broke out. They always seemed to have to prepare themselves for 
the density of my magic. No one had ever told me it was different 
until i started using it on broad the ship, it was the density i had 
to explain. 

I knew i was more powerful then father, but he never seemed to 
question. He had just said that i had so much mana that my mind makes 
it heavier so i use more of it at once. It didnt make sense until 
later on when learning to heal. 

Carver had broken a leg, was a clean break through the bone, father 
had thought that this was a perfect moment for me to use an actual 
healing spell. When i did, i finally felt like my understanding of my 
gift was just abit more. It only took one heal, and it healed as if 
it never happened. I had never seen father so proud before, but 
mother had looked so afraid for a slit second, before hiding it and 
making sure carver was alright, big brother had been amazed like 
father . 

_**'Big brother and father were so alike, always supporting me in 
being a mage.'**_ I smiled lightly at the memories. 

i held my hands high in front of my face to look at them. They were 
mage hands, just like my fathers, we both had the long fingers, and 
medium size palm, but the scars are what gave me away. The burn 
marks, and harden skin from using a stuff in combat. 


Father had made sure i could use the staff as a weapon if possible. 



_**'Like that help me anyway.' **_As i snorted bitterly. 

I ran a hand through my hair, before holding afew hairs infront of my 
face. When i was younger, all i had wanted was to fit in with my 
family. To be normal like my brothers. 

I had always worried about my hair color, to the point of dying it 
black once. It was then that mother had freaked, and asked why, i had 
just whispered that i wanted to be like them. They all had the black 
raven hair with blue eyes, i was the only odd one out. if i had not 
looked like i had amell blood in me, i wouldn't look like their 
child. That hurt more then anything, not looking like the man i loved 
as my father. Truly it was my twins Carvers teasing that they would 
leave me behind because i looked so different. 

I closed my eyes and willed sparks to hands, the feeling was always 
was relaxing, but it felt incomplete. Maybe that was why 1 was hoping 
to teach myself another element, air maybe? 1 had always loved the 
feeling of it, so free and untamed. 

_**' Something in which i wish i was.' **_as i turn my head to face 
the door, i could feel it was time to meet with the captain. The 
effort of the dream was gone now, _**'i better get out bed, and ready 
for a day of learning.' **_The thought brought a grin to my face, as 
i jumped up with new energy, depressing thoughts and dream long 
forgotten . 

**Hiccup POV** 

I never felt more freer then when i was flying with toothless, the 
feeling between the two of us were mural, we both needed each other 
to fly. but it was more then that, we were best friends. The bond we 
had was some we both needed. 

"Alright, bud, lets go back home. We have a class to teach today." i 
said as he just gave a gaunt in dragon academy was something that has 
help everyone live along side dragons, or to help with an everyday 
lif e . 

There was new ship by the decks, it was huge in size, but had looked 
like it was here for repairs by the damage it took._** 'but the size 
of it, wow. its easily 4 times our boats.' **_i admired it as we flew 
over it to our house. 

Much to my surprise my father was waiting there, looking impatient. 
_**'oh no. There goes my free afternoon.' **_i sighed accepting my 
fate . 

Toothless landed in face of the impatient chief. "Hiccup, we need to 
talk. " 

_**'Yip no free afternoon with astrid. or flying around with 
toothless . ' * 

"I know you have seen the the large ship by the decks." He stated, as 
he crossed his arms. "Well they dont know our language." at this my 
eyes widened. _**'how far did they come?'**_ 

"But they have this silvered haired lass that can write in runes, so 
i want you to teach her how to speak norse." He gave me an intense 



stare. "Today, hiccup. 


My mouth hang open at the demand. "B-but i have a class at the dragon 
academy today!" 

"Im sure Astrid could take over the class." he stated. "This is more 
for preparing you to be chief one day, hiccup." The tone was a final 
decision one, _**'He still doesn't listen to me, still so one 
sided. ' **_ 

Nodding to himselves as if agreeing with himself, his father walked 
off, to do whatever he was going to do. 

Hiccup just stood there with a doomed dark cloud over his head._** 'I 
guess this means im spending the day with an old woman.' **_The 
imagine brought to his mind was horrible, so much so he went green in 
the face. 

Toothless cooed in concern for his friend, who a moment ago was fine, 
now was green in the face. 

"I'm fine, toothless." giving him a weak grin, "Now lets go get this 
over with, maybe we should see astrid first, bud. We don't need her 
mad at us." He said while scratching under toothless chin. 

**Captain POV** 

This whole situation was unreal. Bethany had always known what to do. 
Always had good instincts, but this, with the dead language her 
father taught her. That it self was a long shot. 

_**'! didn't trust this chief, or the this 'person' he would be 
sending. '**_ Even if these people train and ride dragons, a beast 
that is most scared in the Qun._** 'The man would have to prove 
himself, ' **_other words the bas better not do another that he would 
regret with his young charge. 

The kossith had a dark cloud of foreboding over his head when Bethany 
enter the office, like a ray of sunshine. 

"You need to lighten up captain, only good can come of this." A 
cheerful voice spoke. Salarad raised his head to see the very reason 
of his worry smiling that secretive smile of hers. 

"Why do you say that, kadan? Do you truly trust such men so quickly?" 
He asked with a dangerous gleam in his eyes 

"Trust is a strong word to use, captain." she spoke softy before 
taking a seat in front of his desk. She had a frown on her young 
face, "I trust their dragons more, then their riders." 

Salarad raised an eyebrow at her, why would she rather trust the 
dragon before the rider? She must have her reasons for this. As he 
nodded to himself. 

"They do not hide what they are or think, this is true." Salarad 
stated, as he went over the report of the ship. 

"Not only that, they hold the honor of instinct high in their minds." 
Bethany whispered while gazing up to the ceiling, with a blank face. 



but her brown eyes held worry. 


"I trust your decision on how to handle this matter, kadan." he said 
as if trying to reassure her on what she had done, most likely had 
saved their skin, even more then once. 

"Kadan, is it wise just having you learn the language?" he 
questioned . 

"Well no, but with my understanding of their writing it would be 
easier for me to learn, then teach the crew and you, it would be 
better that way." She said more cheerful then she did a moment 
ago . 

"Be that as it maybe, i still do not trust that man." he grumbled. As 
Bethany just rolled her eyes at him. 

**Bethany pov** 

Salarad had asked what i thought of this whole language thing. He 
seemed very untrusting but i guess it was his qunari training 
showing . 

It had taken most of the morning for me to calm him down, to the 
point where he would not just leave and find another port. _**'So 
stubborn I sighed mentally, i was not about to give up on this 
golden moment to learn a language that has been dead to us for 
centuries. I think it was my excitement that put the captain on edge. 
I was under his watch, and he did worry over my well being like a 
imprinted mabari pup. It warmed my heart knowing i had someone to 
watch my back. 

The sound of door opening caught Bethany attention as she stop 
speaking to the captain, she turned her head towards the sound of 
foot steps. To her surprise she sees a boy that had barely tamed 
chestnut hair, whose faces was one of shock, with the most 
interesting shade of green eyes she had ever seen. She smiled at the 
teen, in hopes for a good start. _** 'No need to make 
enemies ' * *_ 

Bethany continued smiling at the teens face as he stared at her, then 
realizing he must be the one to teach her to speak norse shot up. 
Quickly opening her mouth as if to speak, then closing it realizing 
it would be better to write out in runes, so she quickly wrote out a 
sentence out in the dead language her father had made her study, she 
couldnt contain the excitement in the fact she was going to learn how 
to speak a language her father said was dead. Doubts a side Bethany 
finished the note and walk to the door to hand it to the 
teen . 

**Hiccup pov** 

So i had decided to walk down to the ship, after seeing astrid, who 
was surprisingly calm about this whole me teaching an old woman. 
_**'Well she seemed excited about their weapons atleast, but warned 
me to be careful.' **_i sighed happily remembering the kiss she gave 
me. I was half way down to the dock when i saw the ship toothless and 
i flew over,_** 'Odin! its bigger from the ground then in the air! ' 
**_, it was a sight one could only decide in a few words. 



The ship was on the outer docks, which gave it enough space, what was 
curious was how the dragons seemed to be circling the ship one time 
before leave. 

"How odd." i muttered. 

_**'Wait! how to i even find this old woman, if none of the crew 
speak norse?' **_i groan at my lack of fore sight, but i seemed that 
my stress was unnecessary. When i got to the ship i had just point to 
back of the ship, where i had heard were the captain was. The crew 
member i was 'speaking' to was young, but had the look of a good 
mind, he understood right away, and showed me towards the captain. I 
couldn't stop looking around the ship, the deck, the masks, and the 
inter building were some to be admired. It was nothing like the 
viking style. 

I had walked into the crew dark heads back that was leading me. he 
just muttered something, then pointed towards a door. I nodded my 
thanks before making my way towards the door. 

That were i stood, i took a breath before opening the door. 

I was greeted with the sight of a large window that took up the whole 
outer wall of the ship. When my eye sight finally adjusted to the 
light, i saw a large red head man sitting behind a deck by the 
window, what got my attention was the small figure of girl, sitting 
in front of his deck. As soon as the captain, did not reply to the 
girl, she had turned her head towards me. 

Hiccup was indeed staring at the most of been the most breathtaking 
girl he had ever seen. He swear the world had stop moving in this 
moment . 

When his father had told him he would be teaching a silver haired 
lass, he thought he meant an old woman in his mind, not this teenage 
girl with silky looking silver-white hair, and an heart stopping 
smile ! 

To say i was in shocked was an understatement. She had Short white 
silver hair that was cut to just above her slim shoulders, and these 
large doe like eyes that was the picture of innocence. Which were a 
light brown with gold in them, it was as if every emotion she felt 
was expressed through her eyes. Even her face was in a heart shape, 
which her hair seemed to framed perfectly. Her nose was small but 
straight it completed her face, and the color of her skin was a light 
brown, like she enjoyed being in the sun. While her pale pink lips 
were pulled into that welcoming smile that made his chest tighten at 
the sight of it. Now his mind had literally shut down while staring 
at this goddess in front of him. My face started to feel warm as it 
tinted itself with blush. _**'Thor all mighty. '**_ 

Suddenly hiccup could only watch as the girl shot up to wrote 
something down on paper and walk towards him, in probably the most 
graceful way possible. It was like she just flowed like water to him. 
He stood staring at her small hand which held the note, it was as if 
his body was on auto pilot reach out his hand to take the note bring 
it to his eyes, in the end she wanted him to read it, and by no means 
doing she look like she was going to take no as an 
answer . 



_-Greetings, my name is bethany hawke . _ 

_i am the one your chief promise to have someone teach me to speak 
your language-_ 

Hiccup looked up from the note into light brown eyes and wondered 
what he had gotten himself into, as his eyes went back down to the 
note with a blank mind. **What am i gonna do now?'**_ 

"Urn..." Yeah, smooth hiccup, very smooth. 


3 . Chapter 3 
_~Meeting of friends~_ 

**chapter 3** 

**Hiccups POV** 

Okay, so meeting Bethany had not been one of my finer moments in 
life, but she seemed to take it with grace. So much so she had 
literally kick the captain out of his OWN office so that i would be 
more comfortable and less nervous, but it was being alone with her 
that really made me more nervous. 

I was a stuttering mess, and her fathers glare was not helping my 
case._** 'I'm lucky she was merciful.' **_ 

She had said something in what sounded like a playful manner to the 
large man, in which his glare moved to her. Only to have her laugh at 
him, and her laugh. _** 'Oh Odin, her laugh, it even had a faint bells 
sound to it . ' * 

It when we finally started the lesson did 1 found out what kind of 
mind she had, within that afternoons lesson she could understand and 
speak simple sentences. _**'Its amazing, 1 had never seen anyone 
learn so fast.' **_ 

Her thirst for knowledge was admirable, but it was her willing to 
also teach me her language in return was something that had a taken 
me back. To know another language one from over the seas? It was a 
dream to explore the world, and with knowledge of a new language 
anything would seem possible. So her first lesson was also my first 
lesson as well. She was a patient teacher, but 1 was curious about 
her life she had back in her country. 

This question was meet with a sad smile, then her trying to explain 
to the best of her abilities. 

She was giving by nature, that much 1 found out. 

When her lesson ended. And my was forgotten when we continued to talk 
about our lives, in turn getting to know each other, and for her to 
unknowingly to speak better. 

She had asked the story behind the dragons, she had pulled the most 
amusing face when 1 had told her of how 1 become friends with 
toothless. I was careful when explaining to her about them, _**'We 
don't want another Heather problem again. But 1 doubt that was the 



case . 


I * * 


_**'She even showed an interest in my inventions! '**_ i know i had a 
stupid grin on my face when i explained my inventions to her, but she 
kept up with me. Even made me think of a few things a lot more 
differently . 

_**'She wasn't like heather who wanted to use me, she was just over 
curious. '**_ Her eyes would this far away look almost like a 
daydreaming look too them when i told berks story. _**'Not like she 
can lie, not with those big brown eyes...' **_i felt my face heat up 
at the thought of her eyes. They were so unlike Astrid's icy blue 
eyes. They were warm, caring and welcoming. She was non-judging of me 
from the start, not for my size, she saw me as me. A small smile 
played on my lips. 

In that one afternoon i felt like 1 made a good friend. _** 'I never 
really had anyone who really was so honest and open. Not even with 
Astrid. ' **_i felt warm spend through my chest when 1 heard her call 
out to me from the ship, she was on the deck waving bye to me, 1 
waved bye to her from a distance. The way she just made the day seem 
so much more lighter by just doing this one thing. 

_**'A good friend, that's all.'**_ 

_-Later that week_ 

**Bethany POV** 

**We reached the top, but we had to fight our way up.** 

**There were too many. Like a wave crashing on the shore they 
overwhelmed us.** 

**Drowning us, as we fought for the surface, as we fought for 
air . ** 


**The beating of wings were heard over the chaos of the dark waters, 
i tried to open my eyes, but they were heavy. My body felt so 
heavy . * * 

**The feeling of weightlessness embraced me, as beating of wings 
followed me into the depths** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Bethany shot up in bed panting as sweat drops ran down her 
forehead, grasping the blanket that covered her tightly, trying to 
calm herself. <p> 

_**'They were getting worse. It felt too real' **_ 

Tears were flowing freely down my face, as 1 panted heavily. I stared 
wide eyed at my hands, they were still shaking. _**'So much 
darkness ...'**_ 

The feeling of deaths door was still fresh in my mind, as 1 tried to 
get ready for the day. 


I let out a wet sigh, 1 was now sitting on the edge of my bed looking 



down at my boots that were laying on the floor. 


_**'What if... what if that was Big brother, or Carver? '**_ At the 
very thought of either deaths, made the tears come faster as i choked 
out a broken sob. i quickly brought my hand to my mouth to cover the 
sound as the tears never stop falling. I felt so torn at the thought 
of them gone. 

All 1 could do was crawl into a ball on the bed, trying to hide under 
the covers, and wait for the sobbing to end. 

All that time that little bitter voice was going through my mind was 
_**'You could of saved them.'**_ I couldn't help but agree. _**'yes, 

I could of . ' * *_ 

_**'But you ran away, like a crowd! '**_ 

did n-not.'**_ I tried weakly to reassure myself. 

All 1 heard was a dark, hallow laugh from the back of my mind. 

I closed my eyes, and welcomed the unconsciousness that came with 
sleep, without the memories of the nightmares. 


The short nap had calmed me down, but the feeling of foreboding was 
still there. I know 1 looked tired with a ring of black starting to 
appear around my eyes. It was from the nightmares, though 1 slept, it 
never felt like it. 

The walk to the captains office was a slow one. I had been enjoying 
myself with Hiccups lessons on the Norse language, he was a shy boy, 
so unsure of himself. Until he got onto the topics of his invention, 
which i must admit were nothing short of amazing! 

A small smile pulled at my lips, we had spoken about anything and 
everything ._* * 'I feel like some weight was lifted off my shoulders 
when i spoke of home with him. ' **_ 

He was curious by nature it seems, always wanting to know how 
something works. Since where i came from was new, it was interesting 
to him. I had avoided talking about the different races and magic. 
_**'If all goes well, i wont even have to worry about anyone finding 
out . ' 

A frown was made known on the captains face when he saw me walk 
through his door. His eyes were intense as if he could tell all my 
secrets by just looking at me. 

"Kadan?" His voice had a soft tone to it, "Are you sleeping well?" i 
looked into his eyes, and just sighed. 

"No..." i muttered, as i walked to sit in the chair in front of his 
desk. Honestly the chair was so out of place in his office, it was 
dark blue in color. While everything else was shades of reds, and 
browns. _'Qunari colors. is what i always thought. 

"I've been having nightmares." I whispered. "I sleep through the 
night, but i still feel just as tired even more so after i wake up. I 



know what i am dreaming, but i cant remember anything!" 

I rubbed my face with my hands, before my body went limp in the 
chair. _** 'I haven't even left the ship since we got here.' **_The 
frustration of not stepping on to that beautiful thing called land 
was slowly getting to me. 

Salarad stands before excusing himself from the room, only to come 
back with two hot teas a few minutes later. 

"Salarad, what is this?" Despite my tired state my interest was 
pecked at the wonderful smell of the hot drink. 

"This, Bethany, will help you calm down and relax your mind." As he 
placed the cup in front of me. _** 'Relax my mind huh?'**_ 

"You DO remember what happens to me when relaxing my mind, might 
cause one or two things to blow up, randomly. Right?" I chuckled 
being amused at the face he slightly pulled at the memory. 

Honestly it is hard to control my mage born abilities with someone 
breathing down your neck plus being emotional unbalanced as 
well . 

The end results were some what laughable, depends on how twisted you 
humor is or what life you have lend before. I grin at the memory. 
While the captain looked as if he was brooding. 

"Brooding is not good for you captain." He gave me deadpan 
expression, while 1 just grinned at him. 

Suddenly there was a knock at the door, the captain told them to 
enter. There standing in the door way was hiccup, shifting from foot 
to foot, he looked nervous about something. 

"Hiccup? what are you doing here, we don't have lessons today." I 
turned my head to look at his face, it was red. Was he running a 
fever? I furred my brow at him. 

"A-actually, I-I was h-hoping, urn, you were free, urn, r-right n-now? 
He stuttered out, while looking at the ground. 

I looked towards the captain, he was staring at Hiccup. He nodded 
towards me, telling me to go. _**'Well since iv been order. '**_ 1 
thought darkly at the man. I got up walking towards hiccup standing 
in front of him, while blocking Salarad' s view of the nervous 
boy . 

"I am free today. What is it that you 
wanted? " 

" Iwantyoutomettoothless . " He said the sentence so fast i took me a 
minute or so to understand it. 

I stood there a bit shocked, _**'to meet toothless? His dragon? Thee 
only night fury?'**_ i stood as still as stone in stone as a feeling 
of excitement bubbled in my chest, while hiccup thought he said it 
wrong. So he went on a little apologize rant. 

"I mean, that is only if you want to! I'm not going to force you to 



met him! NOT that i think i could make you do anything you don't 
want! I mean im sorry, I..." He seemed to be making a bigger hole for 
himself if he carried on. 


I let out a small giggle, which stopped him in his rant. He turned 
with large spot like eyes towards me. 

"I would love to meet your friend. Hiccup." I said softly, while 
smiling at him. 

His face broke into a child like grin, as he grab my hand to pull me 
to meet his friend. Before we left i could feel the captains dark 
cloud getting more threaten, but it was me being drag out that made 
it even worse. I just waved at he from the hall way. 

He dragged me on to the deck, off the ship, and made his way up a 

stair like hill until we hit land. It was then when 1 finally had the 
earth under my feet 1 stopped moving, in short my stopping ripped my 
hand from his. 

He gazed back confused, until he saw me just standing there, eyes 
staring at the ground. 

"I haven't been on land for months." I whispered, it was true i had 

miss the solid feel, of dirt and grass. The smell of the forests. 

"I forgot you haven't left the ship since you guys got here." We 
haven't set foot on the island yet, they were waiting for me 

actually. _** 'Right i just need to start teaching them soon.' 

* * 


"The captain thought it was best that way." I spoke softy as i step 
up beside him. "Now, were we not going somewhere?" I grin, looking at 
the village it look so much more bigger up close. Even with all the 
dragons everywhere. 

"Oh, right just follow me." He seemed to snap out of what ever he was 
in. While they walked through the village. It was truly a first for 
me seeing the culture of those vikings. Their house seemed like they 
made from up-side down boats, but they strong. Back home in Ferelden 
the buildings were of more a square shape then this. Not only that 
but every building seemed new to some point. Hiccup had explained 
why, but to see it was another thing altogether. Another thing i 
noticed, they have a lot of stairs here. The village was built on a 
hill moving upwards, we were just a few steps away from the docks 
when one rather large woman stopped us. By the way she was eyeing me 
i knew almost exactly what she was thinking. 

_**'Ag, great, negative people. '**_ But it seemed like she only 
pulled hiccup aside to complain about a few dragons, while giving me 
the stink eye. Hiccup was concern about how i would react to the 
glares and whispers of mistrust. 

"They wont always be like this." He whispered as we started on 
another set of stairs. 

_"I know, it honestly doesn't bother me hiccup." _i replied in my own 
tongue. My learning was coming along well, it was hiccup who need to 
speak more. He groan as he knew what i was doing. 



_"The more you speak it the better you will get. Were those not your 
words, oh wise one . I let out a chuckle, as he mockily glared at 
me . 

_"Fine . but . . .take . . . easy . 

_"Okay."_ I grin at him. _"Your doing wonderful for someone who 
learnt a language in little under a week."_ 

He grin back, while his cheeks had a light pink blush on them from my 
praise. _"Well, 1 had... a good ... teacher . 

We came to a stop in front of another vikings looking home, though 
this one seemed to be more away from the others. It sat on top of a 
hill, with a slight over look of the village. 

It was impressive, truly. I was so amazed by everything 1 had seen so 
far, 1 didn't see hiccup be greeted by a large black 
dragon . 

**Hiccup POV** 

I wanted her to meet toothless, that's how this all started. She had 
become my best friend in such a short time, the lessons had turned 
out to be the thing 1 looked forward to every day. My father, had 
just raised an eyebrow at me. While the other riders were getting 
suspicious of my cheerful moods. The only one who didn't mind was 
astrid, she had guessed 1 was working on something that got me all 
worked up. I felt slightly guilty about not telling her about 
Bethany . 

Though 1 felt like 1 would have to share her attention if 1 told 
someone about her. I just wanted to spend time with her learning her 
language, which was going very well. I had even spoken with some of 
the crew of the ship, much to my surprise they were very friendly and 
open about their lives. 

I even understood some of the curses the captain seem to make to me, 
THAT made me avoid him even more. Something that Bethany seemed to 
find so funny, ironically he was her father so it was 
understandable . 

I had noticed during my time on the ship with the lessons, that the 
crew had a lot of respect for Bethany. It was not the kind of respect 
that was given freely, it was the respect that was earned. It amazed 
me how such a small girl, who was just a bit shorter then me could 
have such a presents, she seemed to hold herself in such a way you 
could not help but look. 

So it was today 1 decided it was time for her to meet toothless. I 
had been so sure of myself until 1 step into that room, all that 
self-conf idence left me. I became a mess, her fathers glaring only 
made it worse. So as soon as she said yes, grabbed her hand to 
dragged her always from the ship. Too busy to notice how small her 
hand actually was, or that it fit perfectly in mine. 

No, such small things went unnoticed because today was the day the 
two most important friends in his life meet, but It was today when 1 
finally noticed, when she stopped as her feet finally stepped on the 
ground. That she hasn't left that ship since they got here, none of 



them have. _**'i would have to talk to me father about this.'**_ 

I watched as she looked out at the village with a look of awe on her 
face, her eyes seem to sparkle in childish excitement. But her 
speaking snapped me out of my thoughts. "Now, were we not going 

somewhere?" She grin, but not at me, oh no, it was at the thought was 

experiencing something new. 

We continued to my house at a more slow walk so she could look at 

everything. I pointed out a few things, but one woman had stopped us 

to complain to me about the dragons, before turning to Bethany. I 
could see the mistrust in their eyes, I turned to see Bethany just 
shrug it off as it has happened her whole life. 

_**'How could she? She is a gentle giving person by nature. Even with 
what she has told me of her family, and what the crew have told 
me . ' **_ 

I tried to reassure her about how the people of berk will come 
around. She started speaking in her language, it was her way of 
dealing with the mistrust, so i the moment to try and get her mind 
off things by speaking it myself so i could get used to it. Truly i 
still got tongue tied when i tried to speak it, but she was patient 
with me. She had a whole new light in her eye when she spoke her home 
language. By the time we got to my house, her mood was lighter. 

I had asked toothless to wait here while i went to get her, but now 
looking around i couldn't find him. 

I was about to comment on where we were, when all of a suddenly i was 
greeted by my scaly best friend through him licking my face so i 
would be covered in dragon spit. I whined and complained about it. I 
was only then i was saw she had not noticed toothless at all. All of 
her attention was to the house in front of her, taking in every 
detail . 

"Your buildings are nothing like the ones back home." I heard her 
mutter, I could just imagine her mind picturing the 
difference . 

"Yeah well, they need to be as stubborn as its owner." I smirked, she 
just let out a chuckle. Toothless just cooed at her trying to get her 
attention, which surprised her. She snapped her head towards the 
sound. Her face was one of shock, before her face blossomed into that 
breathtaking smile. 

"Hello friend." She spoke softy, while toothless moved towards her, 
he just cooed again and nudged her with his nose for attention. To 
which she gave him, at the end he was just a purring mess on the 
floor, with her giggling at him. 

I here i stand, shocked. He accepted her so fast, of course he didn't 
have any doubt, but for toothless to just accept someone so quickly. 
_** 'Amazing. ' **_ 

My mind was drawing blanks at the scene in front of me. So much the 
next words out my mouth didn't even sound much like my voice, it 
seemed just a bit deeper and my tone so sure. So very unlike me. 


"Do you want to fly with us?" She looked up from toothless surprised 



before she nodded her head shyly. 


"I would love to." She smiled again at me . I felt my heart beat pick 
up. I cleared my throat, trying to calm myself, as well as get 
toothless' attention. He seemed to be content just laying next to 
Bethany. I glare at the lazy reptile. 

"Come on buddy, we gonna take Bethany for a ride." As soon as 1 spoke 
the words, 1 realized what it sounded like. I felt my face light up, 
_**'Bad hiccup, bad!'**_ 1 stomped on the thoughts before they became 
a bother. _** 'She is your best friend. Get your head 
together . ' * 

Lucky she did not seem to notice, but however, toothless did. I was 
still glaring at him, but he just chuckled at me. 

"Wait is he laughing?" Bethany's face was fill of wonder, as the 
night fury just did his toothless grin at her. 

I just groan at toothless. _**'Useless reptile indeed. '**_ I thought 
fondly . 


End 
f ile . 



